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arormd on his teat. An' never oat.
did he miss droppin' a gold nugget a
the plate, an' onca when the sermow
was extra powerful I saw him drop
two.

"Well, yesterday Hornbeck looked
me up an' asked me to come up an'
take dinner with him. Newby would
be there, he said.

" 'All right,' said I, Til come to
oblige you; besides, it would be a
shame if you had to throw away any
of that chicken!'

"Well, sir, what I saw an' heard
there nearly took away ray appetite
for chicken. We hadn't got more'a
fairly started before Newby com-
menced to worry Hornb'eck by inslnu-ati- n'

that his mansion in the skies had
a mortgage on it. an' that it would he
Just as well to lift it before he moved
in. I set right across from Newby,
an' ! managed te git in one good kick
on his shins, hut he kept them out of
the way after that, an' I had to set
there an' eat chicken, powerless to
help myself. Well, finally Hornbeck
broke down an' commenced sobbia'
like a child, while I felt like wrtngia'
that miserable Newby's neck. I made
up my mind that I would do it too.
Just as soon as the chicken was all
gone!

"Oh, brother, brother,' sobbed Horn-
beck, 'if I hadn't found it! If I hadn't
found it! If I could only git down to
the Downey country an' spend the rest
of my life workin' among them poor
lost souls down there, I might be al-

most happy an' forget the dark, dark
page of my life! Oh, if I hadn't found
It! If I hadn't found it!'

" 'Well, now that you have found

Bui I can't do that,' said he. 1
never beat a man In my life, an I'm
too old to commence now.'

"Well, about two weeks later I saw
Hornbeck again, an' he drew mo aside
an' said:

" 'I've bin thinkin' the matter over.
Seth, an' I've about como to the con-

clusion that I have been denyin' myself
the consolation of religion in my old
age.'

"Well, I laughed, an' laughed., an'
laughed, n' then I commenced an
laughed all over agaiu, for Hornbeck
had a reputation for free thinkin' that
had followed him and extended over
three counties.

'"What's the Joke?' said I, thinkin
that the real laugh was yet to come.

" There ain't no Joke," said he, as
solemn as an owl. 'I've seen the error
of ray ways, an henceforth I walk the
straight and narrow way.'

"'Well,' said I, 'if you hold on to
that ranch you will need all the relig-
ion you can git!'

"Well, sir, In spite of what he said
to prepare me for what he knew
would be an awful shock, you could
have knocked mo down with a feather
when I heard that he had been to
church. You never saw such a change
como over a man In your life as came
over Hornbeck when he got religion.
Before that ho would laugh an' Joke
an' tell a funny story with the best of
us. But now he went around with his
mouth droopin' down like a rainy
moon, an' he had a way of lookin' at
you an' shakin' his head an' groanin',
an' then walkin' on, that made you
feel like askin' who was dead. Next
to Newby he was the biggest walkin'

favor with Belshazzar?" he asked,
with a certain menace in his voloa.

"But he was not in favor with Bel
shazzar because ho spoke good con
cernliiK the king, but 111, for he did tel!
of thy coming, and behold thou art al
ready In possession of tho city," re
plied the man earnestly.

"A soothsayer?" questioned Darius
with growing Interest.

"Nay, more," exclaimed the man, "
prophet of the great God, tho God ol
the Hebrews."

"You do interest me. Tell me more."
"It was last night while the kins

was in the mtdst of his revelry and
was drinking out of the golden vessel
which had been brought from the h l

brews' temple at Jerusalem, that 9

mysterious hand did appear and wrt
on the wall of the banquet hall ovet
against the king. And great terroi
fell upon the king and he caned for a)1

his wise men to tell hfm what the
hand wrote, but there was none that
could do so. Then It was that th
queen remembered and reminded Bel
shazzar of Daniel, who years before
had told tb3 dreams of Nfebuchadnez
zar. And in haste was this man Daniel
sent for, and the king promised him
great honors and itches If he would
but tell him the meaning of that which
the mysterious hand had written upon
the wall. And behold ho did, and
scarcely had this Daniel departed from
the banquet hall wearing the scarlet
robes and the gold chain which the
king had placed upon him when thot
and thy army descended upon the pal
ace, and the rest thou dost know, ho
that Belshazzar and many of his lords
who attempted to escape were slain
and now the city is In thy hands, ever
us this Daniel said should come tc

pass."
Darius was silent for many minutef

after the man had ceased speaking
deep iu thought.

"A hand writing on the wall." he re
peated, as though to himseir. "Th
gods of the Medes were never knowt
to do this."

Then, looking up, Darius asked:
"Did this Daniel claim that it wai

his God who had nut forth his ham
and written upon the wall?"

"Yea, he did charge King Belshazzai
with wickedly and willfully dishonor
Ing the true God of heaven and de
clared that the handwriting on th(
wall was God's judgment upon him
telling him plainly that God hac
weighed him in his balances and hac
found him wanting and that the king
dom had been given to the Medes anc
the Persians."

"Wonderful!" ejaculated King Dari
us, in amazement. "And why did noi
Belshazzar keep such a man as one
the counsellors of his kingdom?"

With a deprecating shrug of th
shoulders the man made eply as fol
lows:

"While Belshazzar was a mere strip1
ling Daniel was serving in t.hf court oi
his father, and in the prophet's soiici
tjd.i for the affairs of the kingdom b
sought to exert a right Influence rei
the young prince and to shield hinn
from the corrupting Influences witl
which the court life was surrounded
This the young prince resented, for he
was a strong-wille- boy, and when ht
came to the throne he forced thlf) mar
Daniel into retirement and had quits
forgotten his existence until tho inci
dents of last night called him forth."

"I would know this man Daniel," ex
claimed the king. "Let him be
brought hither."

With an intensity which marked; thw

inner movir.g.7 of his Inmost heart
Darius watclted the tall, stately figurn
as ft entered the room and advamcvd
toward him In response to his beckot
ing hand. He never could forget that
face. Those deep-se- t. eyes, that high
forehead, the firm IUips about tbt
mouth. Jew it was plain to see h
was and. despite the natural prejudice
which he held against that race, ihw
was an expression in that fac and
depth of meaning in those eyes which
held him and won him. This was the
roan who could tell dreams and read
mysterious writings, he thought to
himself. And then aloudi he asked:

"Thou art Daniel?"
"Thou hast said."
"Thy robes speak of regal author!

ty?" Darius next said, as he let his
eyes move from the faee of the man

Mm tne gCartet BG ni
wore.

"Belshazzar caused M to be put upon
me," was the quiet, response.

"A thinp; which would not. commend
thee to me," ejaculated Darius, "had I

not heard of the handwriting on the
wall, and of thy interpretation thereof
in the name of thy God. Now the au-

thority Dfd honor with which Belshaz-
zar did clothe thee 1 declare unto thee
shall in truth be thine if thou will but
serve me."

"I will," was the :iilet response of
Daniel.

A Woman's Apathy.
It is unquestionably true that one of

the greatest, obstacles in the woman's
path of industrial progress has been
her own apathy. She ll iwpRMtbed by
the i n in her trade for her i&ck of
tatarat't .' trade unionism; she Is re
proa.ched by 'he philanthropist lor her
lack of ambition her seeming willing
ness to remain unskilled and under
paid. But in this new movement fer
the franchise, we have the women who
are already In the ranks of tho skilled
workers, and who have long slnct
proved their capacity for organization
taking another great step forward,
They have at last learned that theii
industrial regeneration cuu come only
through their own efforts and the im
portance of this new spirit of indfcr

pendence, this enlarging of the work
ing woman's sphere of activity to de
mand a "voice in the laws that rego
late her toil," would be difficult tc
overestimate. Bdlth Abbott in Sap
temtm Atlantic.

Little Sinner Was Providing for Fu
ture Emergencies.

Muriel, a flveyearold subject of
King Edward VII., has befu thought
by her parents too ydung to feel the
weight of the rod. and has been ruled
by moral suasion alone. But when,
the other day, she achieved, disobedi-
ence three times in five minutes, more
vigorous measures were called for.
and her mother took an ivory paper-knif- e

from the table and struck her
smartly aoroas her little hare legs.
Muriel looked astounded. Her moth-

er explained the reason for the blow.
Muriel thought deeply for ,a moment.
Then, turning toward the door with a
grave and disapproving countenance,
ah announced in her clear little Eng-

lish voice:
"I'm fofaff to fall God

ahout that paper-knife- . And T shall
tall Jesus. And if that doesn't do.
I shall put flannel on my legs!"
Every body's Magazine.

FACT VERIFIED.

Kid Say. mister, got change fer
five dollars?

Kind Gentleman Yes, my boy; hero
it is.

Kid Thanhs, boss; I justfanted to
see it. I'd kinder got to thinkin' dero
wasn't dat much money In circulation!

ECZEMA ALL OVER HIM.

No Night's Rest for a Year and Limit
of His Endurance Seemed Near

Owes Recovery to Cuticura.

"My son Clyde was almost com-

pletely covered with eozema. Physi-
cians treated him fer nearly a year
without helping him any. I Us head,
face, and deck Tere covered With largo
scabs which be would rub until they
fell oif. Then brood and matter would
run out and that would be worse.
Friends coming to see hfm gdd that if
he got well he would be disfigured for
life. When it seemed as if he could
possibly stand it bo longer. I used
some Cuticura Soap, Cuticura Oint-
ment, and Cuticura Rerofrent That
was the first night for nearly a year
that he slept. In the morning there
was a great change for the better, m
about six weeks he was perfectly well.
Our leading physician recommends
Cuticura for eczema. Mre, Algy
Cockburn. Shlloh, 0. June II, 1907."

The Family Sketeton.
Visitor By George! But you're

added a great many beautiful vol-

umes to your library s$nce I was here
last. Must cost something, old man?

Mr. Meeker On the level. Bill, I'm
on the verge of bankruptcy buying
souvenir post card albums and hook-eas-

tactions to hold them. Puck.

Nn. Wlntlow'a Soohnr Syrnw.
Tor children teethtns, oftena the 'n, rtuo nv
flmniUon, allays pain, cure WSMeSMh 25c a buuu.

It's awfully hard for a crooked mam
to keep in the straight path.

OJfLY ON K "UllOMO QU IXlJfE
That Is LAX ATI VB BROMO OTlNlNK tot
th of K W. tiROVB. Uae4 ih Wort
over to Cure s Cold In On Dmj. Me.

Work is ornly done weft when it to
done with a wilL Roskta.

OTLIm w f - m10I9 w inn. in Buys Ajyulia Ut
Pink ham's Vegetable Compound
saved her life. Read her letter.

Mrs. T. C. Willadsen, of Manning
Iowa, writes to Mrs. Pinkham:

I can truly say that Lydia E. Pink-ham-'s

Vegetable Compound saved my
life, and 1 cannot express my gratitude
to you in words. For years I suffered
with the worst forms of female com-
plaints, continually doctoring and
spending lots of money for medicine
without help. I wrote you for advice,
followed it as directed, and took Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and
it has restored me to perfect health.
Had it not been for you I should have
been in my grave to-da- y. I wish every
suffering woman would try it.'
FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

jpur i ii my vearsj juyiua n. i iiik- -

hanVs Vegetable Compound, made
irom roots ana nerbs, Has been the
standard remedy for female ills,
and has positively cured thousands ox
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, lire jnilari ties,
priodio pains, backache, that bear-ing-dow- n

feelmg,hulency,udiges
tlon,dizziness,or nervous prostration.
Why don't you try it?

Mrs. Pinkham Invites all sick
women to write her for Advice.
She baa folded thousands to
health. Address, Lynn. Mass.

(Copyright, I9UI, by the Author, W. 8. K

Scrlpturo authority Book of Daniel
Chapter 5.

Analysis of Book of Daniel - The book
of Daniel constats of two distinct vol-
umes, the prohpecles of tho latter being
synchronous with some of the historical
events narrated in the former: e. g. the
ilrst vision occurred in the first year of
Belshazzar (B. C 6H); the second in 553;

the third In the ttrat year of Darius
(B38V. the last in the third year of Cyrus
(634). The historical part (Chapters 2:4-7- ).

Is in Chaldee; tha prophetical In Hebrew.
In the former Daniel is spoken ar in me
third person, in the latter in tho first.
Tho book is senerally divided Into two
nearly SOttal parts. The first of thse
(1-- ) contains chiefly historical Incidents,
while the second Is entirely apoca-
lyptic. This division, however, takes no
account of the difference of language, nor
of tho change of person at the begin
ning of Chapter 8. It seems better to
divide the book into three parts. Tho
first chapter forms an Introduction. The
next six chapters (2 to 7), give a general
vlow of the progressive htstory of the
powers of tho world, and of the principles

f tire Divine government as seen in the
events of the life of Daniel. The re
mainder of the book (S to 12), traces In
minuter detail the fortunes of the people
of God.

SERMONETTE.
"Weighed and found want-

ing!" Tragic words these.
They mark a culmination of a

career.
The period of testing has

passed, and now the judgment.
The destiny of a life is not de-

termined by one act.
The sum total of a life is

made up of the progressive
deeds which step by step lead
up to the logical and inevitable
conclusion.

The Belshazzar we see at that
licentious feast In which delib-
erate

l
and studied affront is

given to the true God, is the
Belshazzar who has been
evolved from years of voluptu-susne6- s

and godless pleasures.
Great light had shone upon

him, great privileges had been
his to improve, but he had
chosen the base things and
turned away from the light, and
behold, at last, the life goes out
in the blackness of a night of ig-

nominy and shame. i

He had lived in con ct day
by day with the man of God,
Daniel, who held such exalted
place in his father's kingdom. t
He had witnessed the judgment
upon his father because he had
dishonored God, and he had
heard his father the king ac-

knowledge the majesty and i
power of the true God when at
tast he was restored to his right
mind again and given back his
throne.

But, deaf to all that Daniel
might say, and blind to all that
might have convinced him of
the error of his ways, he plunged
on in his downward course until
at last the judgment day came.
He was put into God's balances il;

and "found wanting."
God is weighing men to-da-

Day after day. Week after
week. Month after month. Year I

after year the process of build-
ing the life goes on until at last
God weighs in the soul and finds j

What? Finds what that life j

has been putting there during
the years of stewardship. i

We are determining new what
God will find when he weighs us
in at the last.

May we build with God now
in order that we may not be
found wanting In that great day
of final testing.

THE STORY.
HO is this Daniel whose name
seems to be upon every one's

lips?" Thus questioned Darius, the
Median king, on that first day after ,

nis army nan tanen possession or
Babylon, and ho and hie chief captains
were seeking to restore order and ;

quiet to tho city. Oue by one, as the j

lords and chief men of the city had
been brought before him that he might
question them and learn of the affairs
of the city, the name of Daniel had
been repeatedly mentioned, until at
last Darius had asked the question
with which onr story opens, and before
those about him could make answer
he broke out with I second question,
saying:

"Was ho the chief ndviser of King
Belshazzar?"

"Nay, he had been crreat in I he days
Of Nchnchadnczznr, father of Belshsjc- - I

zar, but when the son came to the j

throne he set Daniel aside," replied
one or tne i naie.ean torus WHO was
present nt tho time.

"But how is it that they say he If.

now wearing the scarlet robes of roy
alty, as thouph he were ruler in the
land?" asked Darius, impatiently.

"It was only last night, my lord,
that such honor was conferred upon
him," was the reply.

"On such a night nnd such an occa-
sion?" echoed Darius, In astonishment.
"It doth not commend tho man to my
esteem. Belrhatzar hath miserably
perished amidst tho gorgeous scenes
of his wicked revelry. Why escaped
the man whom the king delighted to
honor on such occasion?"

"But the king does not understand,
else he would not to speak," ventured
the man, half fearfully, lest his bold-

ness of speech might offend the king.
"Kay, do I need to understand more

(Copyright, by ShorUtory Fab. Co.)

ft was In the spring of the year, and
the wild flowerb were running riot
over the mesas as only the wild flow-r- a

of California cau when once coaxed
out by the warm spring rains. The
wash, usually nothing but a siauous
streak of gleaming Band and rocky
bowlders, was now raised, by the melt-
ing snows in the mountains, to the dig-

nity of a turbulent river. Hobbling
along the road like a gigantic grass-
hopper with the rheumatism came
Seth Lane, a moving blot upon a
peaceful landscape.

"Bin rollin' in the mud," said old
?5eth as, mud-encase- he paused be-

fore Welch and apologetically mopped
his leathery face with a piece of flour
tacking which, owing to the old man's
rigid sense of economy, did duty for a
handkerchief.

"So I see," said Welch, severely. "It
would seem to me that an old man
like"

"Bin biddin' old man Hornbeck good-hy,- "

interrupted Lane, blandly. "He's
bin livin down there by the bend uear
the wash."

"On the claylands?" asked Welch,
absently.

"Yes, en them claylands," chuckled
the old man. "Ho kim up here about
four months ago from the Downey
country, where he had been raisin'
hors an alfalfa, an doin' well, too.
But he thought he wasn't makin'
money fast enough, so he kim up here
In the citrus belt, where he could git
rich in a hurry. I rather liked Horn-hec- k

when he first kim here, 'causertie
was so straightforward an' honest.
Why, he is the only man I ever trusted
fn my life to buy my terbacker! There
kim a time, "however, when I had my
faith somewhat shattered in him. But
here F am tryin' to husk my pun'kins
when I ain't even planted the seed
yet; eo Til git back where the trail
starts, an commence right!

"You see, Hornbeck, he kim up here
tookin for an orange ranch an' Newby
got hold of him. An when Newby gits
bold of a man you kin bet that some-
body Is gittin' experience an that it
ain't Newby. When that man Newby
romes around me walkin' on his toes
like a cat, an' smellin of hair oil an'
enssedaess, I always feel like holdln'
3y nose an' yellin' 'polecat!' He was
an undertaker before the boom struck
the country, an' then he went into the
real estate business, jes' like every-
body else did. But like everybody else
he didn't git ashamed of it an' quit
when the boom busted, but hung on
like the toothache when you are 40
miles from a jawsmlth! An' when the
little church, that you kin see down
there by them blue gums, got so poor ',

tuat they couldn t afford to hire a
preacher, Newby volunteered to fill
the pulpit for what he could find on
the plate. That wasn't much, but It
gave him ft certain genteel standin',

n that was what he was after.
"Well, Newby nosed out Hornbeck

Just like a dog does a rat, an' the next
thing I heard was that ho had sold
Hornbeck his ten acre ranch down
near the wash for $5,000, which wai
highway robbery. Hornbeck hadnt
been here long before be commenced
1 look thoughtful, as If he was doin'
a heap of thinkin", an' I saw right
away that he had something on his
mind. I had a pretty good idea what
V. was. too, for he wasn't tho first man
to see a gneat light tn this settlement.

Seth,' said he oae day to me,
"Js that man Newby honest?"

"WeH, said E, 'I saw Newby's
grandmother yesterday an' she still
had her false teptth! But then she
tmow Newby before she had any use
for false Loeth, an' I suppose she
knows enough now to keep her mouth
shut when Newby is around. If it
wasn't Tor that, I'm bettin' that Newby
would have them teeth!'

"1 aiiTied him.' said HornbtCk, with
risln" indignation, 'if them orange trees
was ail rsavelr! an' lie said thev was.'

" 'So they bo,' said I, with a chuckle,
"but d:d WeWhy say anything about
them brin' Australians trimmed in to
loolf like tho Washington navel?'

"An' I aftftoi hi:n if the water right
was n gr:od one!' shouted Hornbeck.
'nW he ?awl teat it was just as good
a right as my neighbor had. and that
he raided ducks!'

""So be doo3.' said 1. 'hut did New-
by sny ariylhing about them durks be-I- n

PeJrins, whai a!o.i better with
ont watrr."

"'Soth,' sai l he, kinder Bole.nn-'.ike- ,

al! the DKOOej that 1 have fa in tail
ranch, on I ca:i't aTcrd to lose il.'

H(.rr:brck,' sayn I. 'you're stuck,
an' th'-r- e ain't no use denyin' It.
lBVcrybody aronud here knows It but
yow. aa' it vns time that you wan
graftpln' the situation' Newby has bin
rrjin to artend that claybank on some
one Tcr the last ten years! Now there
ahY but one thing for you to do. You
cant ezprct to stay on this ranch
an make a vn . Yuu'd have to put
more In it thaw you could ever dream
of fakla' oT. Now what you want to
do is to slick this place up. put a gilt-d- g

polish on It an' sell out to tho
flnrt tenderfoot sucker that comes
ftftftTftJL

It,' said I. in disgust, 'you had better
hang on to it.'

" 'Why don't you go down to the
Downey country an' carry the light to
the poor lost souls?' asked Newby,
watchin' Hornbeck as a dog does a

1 can't,' he groaned. This ranch
hangs like a millstone around my
neck! If I was only free I would glad-
ly go.'

" 'Brother,' said Newby, as If struck
by a sudden thought, 'why not sell the
ranch? I would buy It myself if I

thought It weuld further the blessed
cause of religion.'

"Brother," sobbed Hornbeck, seizin'
hold of Newby's hand an' wrlngin' it,
'if you would It would make me the
happiest man on the face of the earth!
I feel it in my heart that it should
belong to you of all persons!'

" 'Abost the price, brother?' asked
Newby, with a purr of satisfaction.

" 'Well,' said Hornbeck, with a deep
sigh, 'I gave you $5,000 fer it, you
know, an' I have made some improve-
ments. Say $5,500, an' I will be free
to move to the Downey country an'
save souls.'

" 'See here, Hornbeck.' I began,
when Newby cut me short.

"'You're a man of sin'' said he
piously.

"Til give you $6,000, Hornbeck!' I

shouted.
" 'Seth,' said he, earnestly, 'I would

prefer to have this ranch pass into the
hands of a godly man. If you would
jine the church, an' '

" Til give you '

" 'Draw up the papers, brother.' said
he, turnln' sadly to Newby, the tempt-
er is abroad an' I may fall.'

"Well, sir, I'm derned if that miser-
able Newby didn't have a deed all
ready drawn with the exception of the
price! I grabbed my hat an' was leav-ln- '

in disgust when Hornbeck asked
me to remain an' take his acknowledg-
ment. I'm a justice of the peace, you
know. I refnsed at first, but he said
he would give me a dollar if I would,
an' as I knew that it would be my only
chance to git any of the derned fool's
money I consented.

" 'For the last time, Hornbeck,' said
I, as I took up the pen, 'I'll give you '

"'You're a man of sin!' groaned
Newby.

" 'Turn from thy evil ways an' see
tho blessed light!' groaned Hornbeck.
in turn.

"That settled it! I took the dern
addle-pate- d idiot's acknowledgement,
an' fled.

"Well, this mornin' I went up to bid
him good-h- an' collect the dollar that
he owed me. I wasn't any too soon,
for Hornbeck, with all his household
goods loaded on a lumber wagon, was
just turnln' on the main road on his
way for Downey.

" 'Seth,' said he, as we shook hands,
'jine the church! There's more in It
than you have any idea of. Giddap!'

" 'No, thankee,' said 1; Tve seen loo
many horrible examples to do like
wise!"

"Just then Newby come runnin' up
all out of breath.

' 'Brother Hornbeck! Brother
Hornbeck!' he cried in his thin, squaky
voice.

"'Whoa!' said Hornbeck, pullin' in
his horses; and then seein' who it was.
he said:

" 'Good-bj'- , brother, put thy faith in
the Lord an' he happy! Giddap!'

" But, Brother Hornbeck! Brother
Hornbeck!' cried Newby, runnin'
alongside of the wagon, 'what was it

that is you know what was it you
found?'

" 'Found that I had been beat, you
mi 'rable scoundrel!' roared Horn
berk. 'Giddap!'

"Well, sir, when it dawned upon me
thct Hornbeck had been simply work
in' Newby to unload the ranch upon
him. I fell right down in tho middle
of the road an' rolled an' laughed, an'
laughed an' rolled. That's how I kim
to be so muddy. An' while it ain't for
me to criticise, not bein' a church
member in regular standin', it did
seem to me that Newby, when he stood
there in the middle of the road shakin'
his flst at the dlsappearin' Hornbeck.
used language that was not becomln'
for a man who is supposed to admlnls
ter to the spiritual welfare of the peo-

ple In this hero settlement!"

tombstone around here, an I saw that
Newby was gittin' a little nervou3 for
fear that Hornbeck was after his
job.

"Well, one Sunday I was comln'
along the road, havin' bin huntin',
wlcn I Horpbeck an' Newby on,

their way ncme from ohUici.
" 'Seth,' said Hornbeck, 'we are

about to feed the Inner man after a
feast of the soul down at the church
under the beautiful guidance of Broth-
er Newby. Will you jine us, an' while
wo eat chicken listen to the beautiful
thoughts that flow so gently from the
lips of our dear friend an' brother?"

"Well, that, word chicken caught me,
an' I went along. Mrs. Hornbeck has j

a reputation for cookln', an I knew I j

would be taken care of; besides I saw i

that Newby didn't want me along, so
I went Just to spite him. Well, sir,
Hornbeck was very quiet during the
meal, and looked as if he had some-
thing on his mind that was worryin'
him. When the meal was over he
turned to Newby, and said:

" 'Brother, I have had a terrible
weight upon my soul ever since I
jined the church an' saw the blessed
light, an' I fear for the welfare
of a dear friend of mine. I know
he means all right now, no matter
what his intentions may have been
In the past; but he is in doubt
how to make the proper retribution,
Some time ago this man discovered j

gold on the land of another. Now, in- -

stead of makin' his discovery known
to the owner, he concealed the fact
an' bought the land for what it was
worth for farmln' purposes.'

"I saw Newby set up with a sudden
start an' turn kinder green an' white
around his gills. But I didn't know
at that time that Hornbeck had
dropped a gold nugget on the plate
that mornin' at church.

" 'Was it wrong for him to secure
this land with the secret knowledge
that he possessed?' asked Hornbeck,
leanin' forward ah'" lookin" at Newby
ahxiously.

" "Wrong? gasped Newby. holdln'
up his hands in horror, 'why he will
be lost forever unless he allows the
poor man he robbed at least, a portion
of his n gains!'

"Tm in doubt, in doubt!' said Horn-
beck, with a groan.

'"He's lost if he doesn't!' exclaimed
Newby.

" 'He's a dern fool if he does.' said L
"Well, sir, for raore'n four weeks

every time that Newby would send the
plate around Hornbeck would groan
an' drop a gold nugget on It. An
every time that he done it Newby
would twist and squirm an' try to look
pleasant, but he made a mighty poor
job of it. I'm hanged if I didn't git in
the habit of goln' to church every
Sunday just to see Newby squirm.

"Well, I saw the whole thing then,
just as plain as day. Hornbeck had
discovered gold on the Newby ranch
before he bought it. It didn't surprise
me much, for it lays up agin the
mountains, an' I've always said that
they would find gold aroand there
somewhere. But what tickled me was
tli fact that Hornbeck was cute
enough to keep it still an' git Newby
to let the place go under the impres-
sion that he was sellin' it to a sucker.
Well, sir, when I really grasped the
situation I laughed till I thought I
would bust! An' every time I saw
NftWby I WOQld hold my sides an' laugh
ftgin. An' then Newby would shake
nil iicad an' groan, an' then pass on
lik" a man goin' to his own funeral.
Bttt what worried me was Hornbeck
gittin' religion, fer when a man gits
religion as bad as Hornbeck did there
is no tellin' where he is goin' to
break out at. I saw that Newby's
game was to work upon Hornbeck un-

til he made him think that it was his
duty to give the ranch back, an' I

couldn't see no way of headln him off,

for every time that I tried to speak
to Hornbeck about it. and tell him not
to mako a fool of himself, he would
commence groanin' an' keep it up till
I left him in disgust.

"Well, sir. the way that Newby went
at Hornbeck was beautiful to see. He
preached a series of powerful sermons
on 'The Curse of Wealth.' 'Legal Dis-

honesty' an' 'Moral Theft;' an' every
one of them was aimed straight at
Hornbeck, who would twist an' squirm


